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It is engendredin the eye, 

TVtthgaztng fed, and Fancie diet : 
irt the cradle where it lies 
Let.vs all ring Fancies knell. 

He begin it. 

‘Ding, dong, bell. 

All. Ding, dong, bell. ' 

< Batf. So may the outward fliowes be Icafl thcmfclucs, 
The world is ftill deceau’d with ornament 
In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt, 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfcurcs the (how of euill. In religion 
What damned error but fome fober brow 
will blefle it, and approue it with a text. 

Hiding the grofnes with fairc ornament : 

There is no voyce fo fimple, but aflumes 
Some markcofvcrtue on his outward parts } 

How many cowards whofe harts arc all as falft 
As flayers offand, wcare yet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules and frowning (JMars, 
who inward fcarcht, haue lyuers white as milke. 

And theft affiime but valours excrement 
To render them redoubted. Looke on beauty, 

And you fhall fee tis purchaft bythc Wight, 
which therein works a miracle in nature. 

Making them lighted that wcare mod ofit : 

So are thole crifped fnaky golden locks 
which maketh fuch wanton gambols with the wind 
V pon fuppofed fairenes, often knowne 
To be the dowry of a fecond head. 

The fcull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled fhore 
To a mod dangerous lea : the beautious fearfe 
vailing an Indian beauty •, Tn a word. 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
To intrap the wifeft. Therefore then thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for UMdas, I will none of thee. 



we i\isrc\)iun uj t rmrr* “ 

Nor noneof thee thou pale and common drudge 
tweenexnanand man : but thou thou meager lead 
which rather threaten!! then doft promife ought, 
rhv palcnes moues me more then eloquence, 
and heere choofe I, ioy be the confequence. 

Dor. How all the other paffions fleet to ayre, 

As doubtfull thoughts, and rafli imbrac’d defpaire* 
And Ihyddring fearc, and greene-eyed icalouUe. 

0 loue be moderate, allay thy extafic* 

In meafure raine thy ioy, fcant this exce,ic, 

1 feele too much thy bleffing, make it Idle 
for feate /forfeit. 

Baf What findel heere? * . 

Fairc counterfeit. What|demy God 
hath come fo neere creation i moue theft eyes ? 

Or whither riding on the balls of mine 

feemc they in motion ? Heere arc feuerd lips 

parted with foger breath, fo fweet a barre 

ihould funder fuch fweet friends : heere in her haires 

the Paynter playes the Spydcr, and hath wouen 

a golden mdh tyntrap the harts of men 

fafler then gnats in cobwebs, but her eyes 

how could he fee to doc them ? hairing made one, 

me fhinkes it Ihould haue power to fleale both his 

and leaue it ftlfe vnfurnifht : Y et looke how farre 

the (ubflance of my praife doth wrong this ihadow 

in vnderpryfing it, fo farre this fhadow 

doth limpe behind the fubftance. Heeres thcfcroule, 

the continent and fummarie of my fortune. 

Ton that choofe not by the view 
Chaunceasfaire, and choofe as trues 
Since this fortune falls to you, 

He content, and fickg no new. 

If you be well pleafd with this, 
and ho/dyourfortuneforyour bliffe, 

Tstrue you where yottr Lady is, 
o. And, claims her with a lotting his, 
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